"B"                                                    INDIAN
It all appears to have happened when he was a
young man making his first pilgrimage to Benares.
He had been without money or food for several
days, and so, feeling weak and discouraged, he
determined to drown himself in the sacred river,
deeming, I suppose, that no death could better
justify a perhaps wasted life. He waded in till the
water was up to his neck, when he heard a voice
calling him by name to turn back and come out.
He obeyed, but when he got to the bank, although
he looked everywhere he could see nothing nor
any person likely to help him, so he started to wade
out again.
Just as the water began to lap against his lips he
heard the voice. Again he stumbled back to the
bank and again saw nothing, though he "looked
keenly in all directions"; so, for the third time, he
pushed back bravely into the river, exhausted but
determined this time to put an end to it all.
This time as the water was creeping into his ears,
so loud and imperative came the voice that he was
obliged to struggle up the bank once more.
Just as he emerged from the water some charit-
able passer-by threw him money, enough to buy
food for two or three days. From this he knew that
he had been specially chosen for the holy life. I
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